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Oh Syd.. 


Author's Notes: 
Yes, this is a work of fiction. | do not own Rick Wright, Syd Barrett, or Pink Floyd. 


It was 2:00 am on a Thursday. 


Trudging through the door, Rick Wright made it back home after a long day at the studio. It was take after 
take for poor Rick He just wasn't in it that day, which really upset Roger. He had a lot on his mind. Including 
someone close to him. Strangley enough it was Syd Barrett. He knew that Roger liked Syd no matter how hard 
he tried to hide it. Syd liked him back, but recently Syd had been acting so sweet to Rick He couldn't help it. 


Rick swung the front door closed, but it remained and inch ajar. He couldn't care less, though. He dropped his 
stuff on the floor, the sheet music spread all around. He plopped on the bed, face down, and fell asleep in five 


minutes. 


Syd decided to stop by to check on Rick. He knew something was up. The guitarist knocked on the door, and it 
slowly opened. Syd tip-toed in and called, "Rick, you here?". He walked into Rick's bedroom and found him sound 


asleep. He looks so peaceful when he sleeps, Syd thought. He quietly got onto the bed, next to Rick. 


Rick was lying on his stomach, with his head facing Syd. Syd watched Rick's steady breathing. He brushed some 
strands of hair out of Rick's beautiful face. Syd smiled sweetly when he saw Rick's giggle in his sleep. 


Rick suddenly jerked and moved onto his back. Syd jumped off, for he thought Rick was about to wake. Rick's 
eyes were still shut. Syd sighed. He decided to get on top of Rick this time, so that he would be lying on Rick's 
stomach. Syd put his head on Rick's chest. His heartbeat was steady and calm. Syd lifted his head to look at 
Rick's face. He brushed another strand of from his face. "Oh, Ricky." Syd whispered. 


Syd sighed and kissed Rick once on the forehead, once on each eye, and once gently on his soft lips. With that, 
Rick stirred causing Syd to jump off of him. He ran behind a wall before Rick opened his eyes softly. Syd took 
one last glance at Rick before leaving. He closed the front door gently, but it softly clicked. Rick looked at the 
door and got up. He could see wrinkles in the bed where it seemed like another person lay. Rick felt his lips and 


thought, "Oh Syd." 


